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If  pious  feelings  can  afford  delight, 

If  moral  worth  you  deem  the  rule  of  right, 

Turn  o'er  our  pages,  you'll  recorded  find 

Actions  that  speak  great  nobleness  of  mind  ; 

A  youthful  female,  full  of  filial  duty. 

Who  thought  more  on  her  parents  than,  her  beauty. 
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The  Exiles  of  Siberia, 


niOBOLSK,  the  capital  of  "Siberia,  stands  on  the 
IL    banks  of  the  river  Irtish,  and  is  surrounded  on  the 
!)rth  by  forests  extending  nearly  to  the  Frozen  Ocean, 
Ihile  in  the  space  of  1100  versts  we  meet  with  nioun- 
-jns  arid  and  rocky,  and  covered  with  eternal  snows — • 
lith  uncultivated  plains,  and  with  streams  whose  con- 
jsaled  waters  have  never  fertilized  a  single  meadow, 
ar  beheld  the  expansion  of  a  single  flowret.  Advan- 
ng  nearer  the  polfe,  the  cedars,  firs,  and  larger  trees 
isappear,  till  at  fength  we  see  nothing  but  marshes  and 
loss,  beyond  which  every  trace  of  vegetation  disap- 
ears.    The  Aurora  Borealis,  however,  is  frequent  and 
aajestic,  and,  while  embrg^cing  the  hoi:ison  in  the  form 
f  an  arch,  coluftms  of  moving  light  issue  forth,  afford- 
ag  a  wonderful  spectacle  unknown  to  the  inhabitants 
'f  the  south.      To  the  south  extends  the  circle  of 
schim,  which  is  divided  from  the  Kirguis,  an  idolatrouis 
)eople,  by  heaths  covered  with  tombs.    It  is  bordered 
,0  the  left  by  the  Irtish,  a  winding  river  which  loses 
tself  on  the  frontiers  of  China,  and  to  the  right  is  again 
pordered  by  Tobol,  within  an  angle  of  which,  at  the 
l  eet  of  some  rocks  topped  vAth  firs,  stands  the  baro- 
dial  village  of  Saimka,  distant  from  Tobolsk  more  than 
600  versts.    In  the  circle  of  Ischim  (considered  th-e 
Italy  of  Siberia,  from  its  enjoying  some  days  of  sum- 
mer) the  rigour  of  the  winter  is  extremely  severe. 
iThe  north  wind  brings  with  it  such  intense  cold,  that 
from  September  the  Tobol  is  filled  with  ice,  and  snow 
falls  incessantly  at  this  time,  continuing  to  cover  tlie 
I  earth  to  the  end  of  May.    After  this  time,  indeed, 
!  when  the  sun  begins  to  penetrate  the  snow,  it  is  won- 
derful to  contemplate  the  celerity  with  which  vegeta- 
tion resumes  its  verdure,  two  or  three  days  only  being 
I  necessary  for  nature  to  unfold  all  her  beauties,  and 
storks,  wild  ducks,  and  geese  disport  themselves  on 
the  lakes — the  white  crane  is  seen  plungins:  in  tlK^ 
marshes,  and  weaves  her  nest  with  the  rushes — uIiI/q 
the  flying  squirrel,  leaping  from  aiW3  tree  to  atiotlier. 
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nibbles  the  buds  of  the  piiip  and  brrcn.     nence  to 
natives  of  tliese  frozen  regions  there  belong  some  haj 
py  days,  but  none  for  the  unfortunate  exiles  dwell: 
there. 

Two  or  three  versts  from  Saimka,  amidst  a 'marsM 
forest,  upon  the  edge  of  a  circular  lake  bordered  wit 
popkrs,  lived  a  family  of  exiles. .  This'diouseliold  -iyS 
composed  of  tliree  individuals,  a  rnan  of  forty-five,  Bl 
Vvdfe,  and  their  lovely  daughter,  ill'  the  fiowei-  of  hJ 
}'outh.    Enclosed  in  this  desert,  this  family  had  ti' 
communication  with  any  person, '  and  except  a  pt)o 
Tnrtar  peasant,  who  waited  on  them,  no  human  faq 
Was  permitted  to  enter  their  cabin.  '  No  person  kn^^ 
them,  or  tlie  cause  of  their  punishment,  except  t" 
governor  of  Tobolsk.    When  putting  these  exiles  xM 
der  tlie  care  of  his  lieutenant  at  Saimka,  the  govern^ 
only  t  Id  him  to  provide  them  with  a  convenient  habS 
tation,  with  a  little  garden,  and  food  and  clothing  ;  h 
charging  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  prevent  all  inte|: 
course  between  thenl  and  others  ;  and,  above  all, 
intercept  any  letters  they  might  attempt  to.  convey 
the  court  of  Russia.    Attention  so  particular  on  tfij 
one  side,  and  so  much  rigour  and  mystery  on  the  oth^j 
hand,  made  it  suspected,  that  under  the  simple  nanit 
of  Peter  Springer  was  concealed  some  distinguish'el 
victim  oFadyersity.    People  now  ceased  to  be  conceril 
ed  for  the  fate  of  beings  whom  they  never  saw,  aife 
whom  they  at  length  forgofl     Peter  Springer  had  be^^ii 
the  builder  of  his  own  cabin,  which  had  been  construct 
ed  of  planks  of  fir,  and  covered  with  straw,  and  prS 
tected  by  rocks  from  the  north  wind  and  the  ihundat- 
tions  of  the  lake.    Southward  of  the  lake,  the  forest 
presented  on  open  coppice,  and  in  the  distance  exten- 
sive heaths  covered  with  tom.bs,  which  had  been  violsi-  ^ 
ted  by  phmd^rerSjVand  the  bones  of  the  dead  scatter^l 
in  all  directions;    To  the  east  of  this  plain.  the^'ChnlS- ' 
tians  had  bailt  a  cha;.)el  of  wood  ;  and  it  is  remarkable, 
that  here  the  ashes  of  rhe  dead  had  ever  been'  ti'eate^d 
with  ber:.!':^^5g  uvvv;  :     in  thcxe  \vilds  PetSr 'Springier 


pa^cd  lii^  moriiui/xs  in  the  cliasc  every  winter:,  he, 
killed  the :  elks,  aii-l  sometimes  eaugW  .the  sahle,  p-uV 
more  frpqueutly  thti  ermine,  which  is  more  plcn tiRd 
there.  lie  sold  the  skins  of  the  am'mak;,  and  hoT^oht 
furniture  and  books  for  his  daughter,  who,  seated 
twe^n  her.  parents,  read  aloud  to  them  passages  from 
hist<)r}-.)  .-Springer  did  not  fail  to  impress  on  her  soul 
the  besiuty  and  glory  of  heroism,  while  her  mother, 
(Phedora)  dirc^cted  her  feelings  to  scenes  calculated  to 
produce  tenderness  of  heart,  and  impressed  on  her  mind 
the  charms  of  piety  and  modest  goodness.  The  conse- 
quence of  such  parental  assiduity  produced  a  character 
at  once  courageous  and  feeling — combining  all  that-tv'as 
noble  in  honour  w^ith  all  that  was  tender  in  love. 

In  the  proper  season  the  culture  of  the  garden  occu- 
pied tlie  family,in  the  soutbern  part  of  which  he  form- 
ed .a  frnit-hon,se,  where  he  cultivated  flowers  tbat  were 
strangers  to  tliis  region,  and  when  their  blossom.^  open- 
ed, he  would  say  to  his  daughter,  Elizabeth,  deck 
thyself  with  flowers  of  thy  native  land,  which  resemble 
thee,  and  are  beautiful  eren  in  exile !"  Frequentl}^ 
would  he  take  lier  in  his  arms,  and,  pressing  her  to  his 
heart,  exclaim,  "  Take  away  this  child,  Phedora,  her 
distress  and  thine  will  destroy^  me  T  When  the  Sah- 
bath  came,  however,  it  was  the  practice  of  Phedora 
(who  most  regretted  that  she  was  deprived  of  partici- 
pating in ; the  offices  of  her  church),  to  pass  some  por- 
tion of  this  holy  day  in  prayer,  before  an  image  of  St. 
Bazil,  whose  character  she  much  venerated.  Edu- 
cated in  these  savage  Avilds  since  her  fourth  year,  Eli- 
^.abeth  knew  no  other  country.  She  felt  amused  in 
ascending  the  rocks  which  bordered  the  lake  to  search 
after  the  eggs  of  the  sparrow  hawk  and  white  vulture  ; 
•sometimes  she  ensnared  the  wood-pigeon  in  her  net, 
.  or  angled  for  the  fish  in  the  lake,  whose  purple  scales 
had  the  appearance  of  fire,  covered  with  liquid  silver. 
^Pler  growth  was  accelerated  iby  the  exercise  she  took, 
:while  every  day,  on  her  lovely  and  innocent  face  some 
new  charm  was  developed.    At  times,  when  she  pey- 
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eeiTC'd  tif  lier  parents  were  iinliappy,  she  woiiia  en- 
quire the  aiise  of  their  grief,  when  they  told  her  they 
sorrowed  :^or  their  country,  hut  never  uttered  the  name 
of  that  cd  untfy,  or  the  rank  they  occupied  in  it.  She 
often  ruminated'  on  her  parents'  grief,  and  implored  the 
assistance  of  Omnipotence  to  find  away  for  their  rehef, 
and  resolved  to  tear  herself  from  them,  and  go  on  foot 
to  St.  Petershurgh,  to  intercede  for  her  father  s  lihe ra- 
tion ;  her  confidence  in  God  animated  her  heart,  and 
assured  her  of  final  success. 

Some  years  were  elapsed,  since,  during  a  winters 
chase,  upon  the  summit  of  some  rocks  hy  the  Tobol, 
Springer  had  been  delivered  from  great  danger  by  tlio 
intrepidity  of  SmolofF,  son  of  the  governor  of  Tobolsk, 
who  came  in  the  winter  to  combat  the  bears,  and  hunt 
the  elks  and  martins  among  the  heaths  of  Ischim,  and 
tlie  Ural  mountains  near  Saimka.  From  this  time  the 
name  of  SmolofF  was  always  held  in  high  esteem  by 
the  family.  Three  years  passed  when,  one  morning 
in  December,  Springer  took  his  musket,  and  proceeded 
to  hunt  in  the  Stepp,  promising  to  return  before  the 
close  of  day  ;  but  when  night  approached,  he  was  not 
returned.  In  a  state  of  anxiety  and  grief,  Phedora 
and  her  daughter  set  out  in  search  of  him ;  approach- 
ing towards  the  plain,  Phedora  was  unable  to  proceed, 
and  leant  against  a  tree  till  Elizabeth  made  further  re- 
search. Elizabeth  soon  reached  thf*  plain  of  tombs, 
but  could  not  find  her  father  ;  j  he  darkness  began  to 
mingle  heaven  and  earth,  when  she  heard  the  report 
of  a  musket  not  far  off,  which  revived  her  spirits — she 
hastened  to  the  spot,  and  perceiving  a  man  stooping, 
as  if  looking  for  something,  she  cried,  "  My  father !  is 
it  you;  my  father  ?"  The  person  looked  up,  arid  was 
surprized  at  seeing  Elizabeth.  "  I  know  not  your 
father,"  said  the  stranger,  "  but  I  know  that,  at  suck 
an  hour,  you  ought  not  to  be  alone  on  this  heath.** 
"  Ah  !"  interrupted  Elizabeth,  I  fear  nothing  in  the 
world  to  the  dread  of  not  finding  my  father.'*  Say  in  <^ 
this,  she  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven,  and  their  mingled 


,D( 
ITI 

iii 
IE 
re 

ar 

m 

,iit 

He 

!  ea 
{]{ 
rk 
!  lei 
ill 
k 


OF  SIBERIA 


r 


impression  or  dignity  and  tenderness,  courage  and 
>ftness,  at  once  portrayed  all  the  emotions  of  her  soul, 
id  seemed  prophetic  of  her  destiny.    The  youngs 
'ranger  was  struck — he  had  never  seen  any  thing  like 
lizabeth,  nor  imagined  such  a  being  as  her.    He  en- 
lired  her  father  s  name  ?  "  Peter  Springer,"  answered 
lizabeth.    ^  What !"  exclaimed  the  stranger,  "  you 
'e  the  daughter  of  the  exile  of  the  cabin  of  the  lake  ! 
ranquillize  your  mind — I  do  know  your  father— it  is. 
irdly  an  hour  since  I  parted  from  him  ;  he  then 
trued  to  go  home,  and  must  by  this  have  reached  his 
^veiling."    She  could  hsten  to  no  more,  but  hastened 
jrthe  spot  where  she  had  left  her  mother  with  cries 
joy.    How^ever,  her  mother  was  no  longer  there, 
ihe  now  made  the  forests  ring  wdth  the  names  of  her 
-ther  and  mother,  and  happily,  at  length,  voices  were 
5ard,  hailing  her  from  the  borders  of  the  lake.  She 
ciickly  arrived  safe  at  the  threshold  of  the  cabin, 
here  she  found  her  beloved  parents,  who  extended 
leir  arais  to  her,  and  she  threw  herself  into  them, 
xplanations  soon  followed,  and  it  appeared  each 
Jturned  home  by  different,  ways.    Elizabeth  now  per- 
3ived  the  stranger  was  approaching.    He  was  recog- 
ized  by  her  father,  who  said  to  him,  with  deep  regret. 
It  is  very  late,  M.'  Smoloff ;  and  you  well  know  I  am 
rohibited  from  offering  you  an  asylum  for  a  single 
ight."    "  Smoloff!"  exclaimed  Elizabeth  and  her  rao- 
jier  together,  "  our  deliverer !  is  it  indeed  he  whom 
I'e  behold  ?"    Both  fell  at  his  f^et.    "  Smoloff!"  said 
illizabeth,  "  ever  since  you  saved  the  life  of  my  father, 
:iree  years  ago,  we  have  not  passed  one  day  without 
lUploring  for  you  the  benediction  of  heaven  !"    "  Ah  ! 
our  prayers  have  been  heard,  since  Providence  has 
irected  me  here,"  said  Smoloff,  "  for  the  little  that  I 
;ave  done  merits  not  a  reward  like  this."    It  was  now 
ite,  and  darkness  had  enveloped  the  whole  forest, 
'or  Smoloff  to  attempt  to  return  to  Saimka  so  late  a^t 
ight  was  dangerous,  and  Springer  could  not  refuse 
lie  rights  of  hospitality  to  his  deliverer,  notwithstand- 
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ir^^  t^c  stv\^t  oruers  of  t^v*  <iK'croo'\  k.na  u  v, as  at 
lengr]  a^iro'I  tlnir  S.>xv.If  j'  b.^oulj.       r.lii  till  the 

moiTjing. 

Ill  t^^e  vjoii  '  ^  ,  h;  {^ay-li  >^  1,  orfiolofF  ])repaiccl  to 
^id  arlieu  to  ^  e\i]c It  v.*?^  not  \\iiLcut  legret 
E]izabe<-li  aw  I  ii.i  a^>or^  to  (kp,'rt,  sLc  iiitcrded  to 
cHsclose  l.er  di^<xijii  t^  him,  ana  iPsme  his  ^?^^''t'ii]ce  in 
the  prosecrtioii  of  <r,  b-""!'  c'-d  not  hke  to  do  so  Le^oie  ^:er 
]\ir«nt^.  Kowc'or,  j^d'^re^' 'iv;  him,  ^-he  said.  Vyhll 
yox.1  not  come  sir?         ^m^^  i>ie,"  iiddcd  sh^., 

"  t'  to-<^iAy  sl^a'i  not  p^ove  the  k^t  in  v  Idch  I  am  to 
hohold  the  SDViour  of  ri;^  f^tj^ei  if  fai^^-^i  heai  nir 
this,  v/es  se'zed  whh  ^ .\"iet  inqiretude — h^  re^iundod 
her  of  the  govern  rs  orders,  and  r^si  i^d  her  1  e  coidd 
not  disobey  tjveni  tv, ^ce.  SnioloT  here  ol^ei^ed,  he 
WG^  certoin  or  cl  .?hinAg  \oj  hithci  an  e^^v^n^ption 
in  n^vour  o.  bi^  ovvD  n,  0  a  1-^  \^cidd  .P'lnedi,- 
pt^ly  £0  to  T^boh^'<  h^r  J  e  p  ^ip  ;-e.  l  ut.  n,*'  said 
yonn<>  Si  i oh; t^' to  Spriv  „i\  \  '  dc  ."'-hh^g  uiis  favour 
for  mv^df.  sha«]  1  s\v  nt  tbn^  to  ttv  lati.^M'  for  you  ?i 
Pave  you  noth^n'^;  lo  a^^'  — Loi'  \.\  ,  s  i  "  rcphed 
Hpi'ingor,  v 'tli  r*i  *  ir  of  rrav^'v.  ;o)i^b  erst  hi^, 

(^"9^  n^onr  )frJI;  do  w  r,  jrnd  t'^'^.  ici-  cc'^  hi  -  qrastioii 
tj  Ph^Jcra,  ^  ho  e^pi  ^^t  I  ch  ho  \  i.  obhdu 
]^^\^  for  1  c"'  ^''?nd  dj^i^zh^Ltr  to  ';o  e\c/\  l  andsy  to 
!l>c  i^^l  a  to  c  ■»d)^Mte  i  ^'^  S^^olv)!!'  pion']^''=;ed  to  for- 
Vv'^^  1  1'  ^'j-t,  jM>d  d«M)arLed  ca^'rvii        th  him  th^ 

h  ^  J  '  h  o^'  ^he  1 'Jy,  c.nd  lollo^^'c  1  ij  tl  e  silen( 
^        rj^T?]  ^-]    h  for  ^d-i  bre^dv  reiuin. 

h'i  v>e  e  \i  c  of  Sn^ololL  Sprnger\  sidnes*^  ht^c 
' a  ^ Te  somh  e  c.a:rcter:  the  iccollectioE 

t'      ,  ^  Tvm'rh'e,  «c  gpner^Ub,  am^  o)arai:cous 

inco'^  .^n'^'y  p^^-^sentcd  tv)  1  :^  -^'dn''  the  husband  h( 
<>oi'l  1  1  a^e  v  i^^'^ed  for  bi  >  dang^  toi,  hi  t  h'b  mc'ancho- 
\;  ciavi-^i  t    C'-^s  i^rcf  '  ^.^e  i  .dul^^nce  of  sacj~ 

thou,  it-.,  rn  ,  ov  1  '  '  cc  mj  '  ieaied  Smoloff'j 
return.  ri-vcU^^^i^  \  ^  t  ^oj  >ht,  muht  le  ^nsceptibk 
of  teii4''rn^-'-s.  o  mI  h  h  a  ]Tev  to  liic  s  crct  son  v^s  Q 
A  hopele?&  aUicbmobi.     One  jjhu-^goo  lu  thes* 
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te.v^ries,  as  ftjS.sat  by  the  fire,  lie  breathed  deep  siglis ; 
i^hedora,  wihiejBsiiig  bus  agitation,  and^  fixing  her  eyes 
ttj)pn  bini,  .sbe  iii,iploreid  heaven  ,t()  Juspire  her  with 
stiph  corisolatio-ns  as  might  ,Qb]iterp4e  the  sense  of  his 
rftisfortuii^s ;  while  Eh;^.abeth  ia(b.i],'>;ecl  the  hope,  that 
ar;dav  w4uld  come  when  they  would  cease  to  weep  : 
'young  Smo.l'OfF,  she  thougba..  would  .assist  her  to  com-, 
'■pass  her  .end,  yet  she  dreaded.,  the  .  resistance  of  dicr 
parents.    Resolving,  liowevor,  to  raake  her  project, 
known  to  theni,  she, prayed  to  God  they  might  listen  to 
her  petition  ;  and  an  opportunity  soon  occurring,  she 
requested  Iier  father  to  permit  lier  to  ask,  him  a 
f(pw  questions  ;  to  which  he  consented.    'SThe  other 
day,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  w'hen  Smoloff  enquired  if  you 
desired  nothing,  you  answered  him,  "  .Nothing  1"  Now, 
i.^itso,  that  there  is  nothing    hi ch  you  v/ant  ?"    "  No- 
thino:,"  replied  Springer,    "  that  ,  he   could,  confer." 
"  But  who  can  give,"  resumed  Elizabeth,  "  that  which 
yqu   wish  ?"    "  Equity,   justice !"    replied  Spring:.r. 
"  My  father,"  demanded  Elizabeth,  "  where  shall  we 
fi.nd  them ,  .?"    "  Doubtless,*'  said  he,  "  in  heaven  ;  but. 
on  earth,  never — never.!"'    On  uttering  these  words,  a 
gloomy  anxiet;r  clouded  his  face,  .and  he  let  his  head  fall 
betweeu  his  hands. .    After  a  pause  Elizabetli  renevred 
the  conversation  :  "  My  father,"  said  she,  "  to-day  I, 
am  seventeen- — it  was  upon  this  day  I  received  from 
y-ou  that  existence  which  would  be  dear  to  nie  if  I 
could  devote  it  to  you.    0,  my  parents,  pardon  the 
boldness  of  your  daughtp.r  :  but  for.  once,  durins,-  her 
]ife,,she  wdshes  to  perform  that  towards  you,  which 
you  have  never  ceased  to  do  respecting  he]'  since  sh.e 
M^as  born.    Ah  !  deign  at  lengi.h  to  impart  to  her  bo- 
8f)m  tlie  secret  which  preys  vyithln  your  own  ?"  "  What 
do  you  require  of:  me       said  Sprinijer,  "I  require,'* 
said  she,  "  that  you  would  instruct  me  in  whatever  it 
concerns^me  to  learn,  for  the  purpose  of  testifying  my 
affection  to . you.''    S!ie  uow  fell  on  her:  knees,  and 
raised  her  :^}^s  with  all  the  expressiveness  of  suppli- 
cation, ■  So^giaiuh  so. noble  a  sentiment  now^  beamed 
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from  her  eyes,  filled  with  tears,  and  tne  neroism  of  her 
soul  shed  something  so  divine  on  the  humiHty  of  her 
attitude,  that  Springer  instantly  saw  the  part  hiis' 
daughter  meant  to  take.  Oppressed  at  heart,  he  could^ 
neither  speak  nor  weep,  but  remained  motionless  as 
if  in  the  ])resence  of  an  angel — and  that  spirit  which 
i^kings  could  not  intimidate^  became  weak  at  the  voice 
of  his  child,  and  could  not  resume  its  wonted  strength. 
"  Why,"  said  Phedora  to  her  husband,  "  do  you  refuse 
to  confide  our  secret  to  her?  Do  you  apprehend  that 
the  soul  of  our  Elizabeth  wall  be  affected  to  weakness  by 
.the  reverses  we  have  seen  — "  No,'*  replied  Springer, 
" it  is  not  hej*  w^eakness  that  I  fear!*'  Elizabeth,  at 
these  words,  found  she  was  understood  by  her  father,  1 
and  she  pressed  his  haiid  in  silence,  that  she  might  be ' 
compi'^hended  by  him  only,  for  she  knew  her  mother's 
tender  heart,  and  wished  to  procrastinate  the  moment 
of  an  afflicting  explanation.  "  Elizabeth,*'  said  herj 
filth er,  "  you  have  this  day  effaced  twelve  years  of  ad-^ 
versity.*'  "While  such  sentiments,'*  replied  she,i 
"  are  expressed  here,  never  say  that  you  cannot  find 
happiness  on  earth.  Speak  then,  dear  father,  and  let 
me  know  your  real  name,  what  your  country,  and 
what  your  griefs?"  "Misfortunes,"  said  he,  "are 
now  no  more,  my  country  is  that  where  I  reside  with 
thee,  my  name  the  happy  father  of  Elizabeth." — "  0,; 
my  chila  !"  interrupted  Phedora,  "  I  can  now  love  you 
still  more ;  you  came  to  be  the  consolation  of  your 
father."  These  words  entirely  overcame  the  remain-i 
ing  resolution  of  Springer ;  he  clasped  his  wife  and] 
daughter  in  his  arms,  crying,  "  God  forgive  me — II 
have  been  ungTateful,  but  punish  me  not !"  When 
the  violence  of  this  emotion  had  subsided.  Springer 
promised  to  give  her  what  information  she  wished, 
after  a  few  days. 

Elizabeth  now  began  to  try  her  strength  upon  the 
heaths  at  Ischim ;  in  all  weathers  she  sallied  out,  and 
accustomed  herself,  by  degrees,  to  brave  the  opposing 
eleiueuts.    The  winters  of  Siberia  are  subject  to  sud- 
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deft  storms.  One  morning  in  January  Elizabeth  had 
the  misfortmie  to  be  overtaken  by  a  tempest  of  this 
description.  She  had  reached  the  Plain  of  Tombs, 
near  a  little  chapel  of  wood,  which  she  entered,  and 
knelt  before  the  altar,  offering  her  prayers  to  heaven 
to  spa're  her  that  she  might  effect  the  delivei'an.ce  of 
her  parents. 

This  very  day  Smololf  had  returned  from  Tobolsk, 
and  his  first  care  was  to  visit  tlie  exiles,  v/here  he  was 
authorised  to  communicate  to  Phedora  the  indulgence 
she  had  asked.  <;  On  entering,  young  Smoloff  looked 
in  vain  for  Elizabeth.  Eliza^th  exclaimed  Phe- 
dora, "  what  is  become  of  m^y  Elizabeth  ?'*  This  fond 
mother  had  thus  disclosed  what  Smoloff  \^'as  most  an- 
xious to  learn.  Springer  m  silence  took  his  staff,  and 
opened  the  door  to  go  in  search  of  his  daughter. 
Smoloff'  instantly  followed.  As  they  entered  the  fo-' 
rest,  Smolofi"  inquired  on  which  side  they  should  go'?' 
"  Towards  the  great  heath,' '  answered  Springer ;  it^ 
is  thither  she  goes  every  day,  and  1  hope  she  has  taken 
refuge  in  the  chapel."  They  intrepidly  proceeded  on 
their  way,  bending  and  turning  to  avoid  the  falling 
branches  and  the  rocky  fragments  wliich  the  tempest 
hurled  round  their  heads.  At  length  they  arrived  at 
the  wooden  chapel,  where  they  found  Elizabeth  sweet- 
ly as.leep  at  the  foot  of  the  altar.  Springer  bent  over 
the  face  of  his  child— the  young  man  modestly  kissed 
lidr  eyes,  and  then  retired,  as  if  not  daring  too  nearly 
to  contemplate  such  divine  innocence.  Elizabeth 
awoke,  and  threw  herself  into  her  fathers  arms,  ex- 
claiming, "  Ah !  I  was  convinced  that  you  would 
watch  over  me."    "Unhappy  child,"  said  Springer, 

into  what  agonies  have  you  plunged  your  poor  mo- 
ther and  myself!*'  "My  father,"  replied  Elizabeth^ 
"  pardon  me  those  tears,  and  let  us  hasten  to  efface 
them."  Eising  up,  she  saw  Smoloff.  "  Ah  I"  -cried 
she  with  sw^eet  surprise,  "  all  my  protectors  then  watch 
sver  me — God,  my  father,  and  you."  Smoloff was 
afy^tedi at  these  words  ;  his  heart  was  ready  to  escape. 
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"  Yoa  talked  of  returning  to  your  mother,"  observed 
Springer,  but  think  for  yourself  if  that  be  possible/' 
"  Let  us  try,"  replied  she,  ; . "  I  have  greater  strength 
than  you  would  believe,  and  I  am  very  glad  you  have 
an  opportunity  to  ascertain  it,  and  that  you  will  see 
what  I  can  do  to  console  my  mother/*  Leaning  on  her 
father  and  SmolofF,  she  proceeded  homeward.  On 
their  arrival,  Phedora  embraced  ah  three,  blessing  God 
^  they  vrere '^returned.  SmolofF  was  much  affected  by 
witnessing  these  tender  and  maternal  cares  which 
Elizabeth  received,  and  he  felt  it  impossible  to  love 
Elizabeth  without  being  attached  to  her  mother  also 
—and  the  fehcity  of  being  the  husband  of  that  lovely 
girl  included  the  happiness  of  being  the  son  of  Phedora. 
The  night  now  approached,  the  storm  being  past, 
Springer  took  the  hand  of  SmolofF,  and  with  mingled 
kindness  and  grief  reminded  him  it  was  proper  to  go. 
Elizabeth  now  first  discovered  that  lie  yi^as  visiting 
them  for  the  last  time — What,"  said  she,  shall  I 
never  see  you  more  ?"  "  Ah  \"  replied  SmolofF,  with 
great  vivacity,  "  as  long  as  I  rcanain  free,  and  you  con- 
tinue to  inhabit  these  deserts,  I  will  not  again  quit 
Saimka;  I  will  see  you  at  the  church,  in  the  forest, 
on  the  plain,  and  on  the  banks  of  the  river — -I  will  see 
you  everywhere/'  From  this  Elizabeth  foresaw  the 
possibilty  of  being  enabled  to  confide  to  him  her  de- 
sign, and  beheld  him  depart  with  diminished  pain. 

The  next  Sunday  Elizabeth  and  her  mother  set  out 
to  Saimka,  guided  by  their  Tartar  lad,  and  the  weather 
being  fine,  the  distance  appeared  short.  On  entering 
the  church,  all  eyes  were  turned  towards  them,  but 
their  regard  was  directed  to  the  Supreme  Object  of 
their  devotion.  When  Elizabeth  raised  her  head, 
SmolofF  was  the  first  object  that  met  her  view ;  ,he  was 
leaning  against  a  pillar,  with  his  eyes  fix,ed  on  .her. 
When  quitting  the  church,  SmolofF  offered  to  take, 
them  back  in  his  sledge,  to  which  Phedora  gladly  con-, 
sented ;  but  not  so  Ehzabeth,  who  was  inwardly  cha- 
grined at  not  having  an  opportunity  to  whisper  her 


Wishes  to  SmolofF.  The  sledge  soon  reacnea  tne  Lor.-^ 
'  ddts  of  the  forest,  when  SmolofF  declared  he  could 
proceed  no  further.  ■  Phedora  first  alighted,  and,  while 
giving  him  her  hand,  said,  ''  Do  you  not  walk  here 
sometimes?  At  this  juncture  her  daugliter,  who 
alighted  next,  pidded,  in  a  low  and  hurried  tone' of 
voice,  "  Not  here  ;  hut  to-morrow,  in  the  little  chapel 
I  oi^.  the  f  lain."  The  next  day  she  went  to  the  chapel, 
I  but  found  not  Smol off  there- — she  entreated  of  hea^fen 
I  that  her  uncertainty  might  not  be  prolonged.  A¥hile 
!  supplicating  relief  from  on  high,  Smoloff  hastily  arrived^ 
\  a*iid  was  surprised  to  ^iind  Elizabeth  there  before  him. 
When  Elizabeth  saw  Smoloff,  she  exclaimed, — "Ah. 
sir !  with  what  impatience  have  I  waited  for  your 
coming."  These  words,  her  expressive  looks,  the 
m-eeting  it'self,  the  exactness  of  her  keeping-  it,  all  con- 
firmed' the  youth  in  the  persuasion  that  she  loved  him  ; 
so  that  he  was  about  to  declare-  his  affection,  had  she 
allowed  him  ;  but  she  prevented  him  by  saying — M. 
de  Smoloff,  hear  me  !  I  have  need  of  you,  in  order  to 
'  skve  my  father ;  promise  me  your  support  ?  These 
simple  words  confounded  the  young  man  ;  perplexed 
and  confused,  he  betrayed  his  mistake,  but  did  not  va- 
lue Elizabeth  the  less,  FaHing  on  his  knees,  he  swore, 
to  obey.  She  then  proceeded  as  follows: — "Ever 
since  I  can  recollect  myself,  my  parents, have  entirely 
engrossed  my  mind  :  their  love  has  been  my  only 
treasure ;  their  happiness  has  been  the  entire  object 
of  my  life.  My  parents  are  miserable  :  God  has  call- 
ed me  to  relieve  them,  and  sent  you  here  to  assist  me 
Ih  fulfilling  this  destiny.  I  desire  to  repair  to  St. 
Peterburgh,  and  solicit  the  pardon  of  my  hither  1" 
Mis  attitude  here  betrayed  his  surprise,  as  if  he  inchn- 
efd'  to  discourage  her. — "  Smoloff,"  resumed  Elizabeth^ 
*^  I  cannot  tell  you  at  what  period  this  idqa  first  took; 
possession f^f  my  soul — it  a])pears  to  me  as  though  , I 
rseceived  it  with  my  hfe— it  is  the  first  impression  .1  ca^n 
remember  to  have  had,  and  it  never  has  quitted^me. 
It -is  this  timt  always  occupied  me  when  near  you,  and 
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lliat  nas  at  present  conducted  me  to  you.  This  lias 
aispired  me  with  a  fortitude  that  fears  neither  fatigue, 
Sior  rebukes,  nor  misery  nor  death." 

Though  the  tender  hopes  of  SmolofF  had,  during  this 
discourse,  entirely  vanished,  still  he  was  bewildered  in., 
admiration,  and  the  heroism  of  Elizabeth  drew  into  his 
eyes  tears  scarcely  less  soothing  than  those  of  love. 
"  Happy,"  cried  he,  "  ten  thousand  times  happy  am  I, 
that  you  have  chosen  to  reveal  your  plan  to  me,  in  or- 
der to  assist  it,  but  you  are  not  aware  of  all  the  obsta- 
cles to  its  execution."    "  There  are  only  two  obstacles,*' 
said  Elizabeth,  "  I  am  ignorant  of  the  route  which  I 
should  take  ;  and  I  am  not  assured  that  my  flight 
would  not  injure  my  father.    It  is  necessary,  first, 
that  you  should  direct  me  as  to  the  road,  point  out  the 
towns  through  which  I  must  pass,  the  hospitable  es- 
tablishments that  will  relieve  me^  and  the  most  certain  i 
means  of  preferring  my  petition  to  the  emperor  :  and,  I 
before  all  things,  you  must  answer  me,  that  your  father* 
will  not  punish  mine  during  my  absence.''  SmolofF, 
now  informed  Elizabeth,  how  the  emperor  was  irritated 
against  her  father,  and  promised  to  communicate  the 
information  she  wanted.    On  expressing  his  doubts  of  j 
lier  ability  to  travel  3500  versts  on  foot,  without  aid,' 
she  replied,  "that  Being  who  sent  me  to  succour  my 
parents  will  not  abandon  me!"     At  these  words 
SmolofF  shed  tears,  telling  her  she  must  wait  till  the 
fine  days  ere  she  set  out,  as  at  present  it  was  imprac- 
ticable.    "I  know,'*  said  he,  "that  in  your  breast 
there  is  no  place  for  ainy  other  sentiment  than  that 
which  now  engrosses  you  ;  but  should  ever  the  period | 
arri^^e  when  your  parents,  restored  to  their  countr}^,  ! 
are  themselves  happy,  and  you  content,  then  recollect 
that  in  these  deserts  SmolofF  saw  and  loved  you,  and 
that  he  preferred  a  residence  here,  though  obscure  and 
poor,  with  Elizabeth,  the  daughter  of  an  exile,  before 
all  the  glories  which  the  \\K)rld  could  proffer  !"  Hei 
could  utter  no  more,  and  Elizabeth  stood  motionless. 
She  now  walked  towards  the  door,  and  was  about 
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'qmt tliechapei,  while Smo] off  exclaimed — "Elizabeth! 
have  I  offended  you  ?  Ah  !  I  call  God  to  witness, 
that  though  my  heart  heats  with  love  towards  you,  it 
feels  also  the  most  profound  respect.  How  then  have 
I  offended  you  ?" — You  have  not,"  replied  she  mild- 
ly ;  "  hut  I  came  here  to  speak  to  you  only  on  behalf 
of  my  parents — now  that  you  have  listened  to  me,  I 
have  nothing  more  to  say,  and  am  going  to  them/' 
He  then  promised  to  confide  to  her  the  following  Sun- 
day at  the  church , at  Saimka,  all  the  information  and 
documents  which  she  would  require  for  the  execution 
of  her  plan,  and  they  parted. 

When  Sunday,  came,  Elizabeth  and  her  mother 
went  to  Saimka,  but  Smololf  was  not  there  :  an  old 
woman  informed  them  he  was  gone  to  Tobolsk,  at 
which  Elizabeth  changed  colour,  feeling  much  disap- 
pointed. Two  months  elapsed  without  seeing  Smolofi' 
at  Saimka,  and  Elizabeth  concluded  he  had  forgotten 
^her.  One  morning  when  Springer  and  his  daughter 
were  in  the  garden,  the  young  Tartar  ran  towards 
them,  crying  out-^"  M.  de  Smoloff  is  here," — "  Oh, 
my  father,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  thy  happy,  happy  daugh- 
ter will  break  thy  chains — God  has  called  me  to  the 
indertaking,  and  sent  Smoloff  to  clear  the  path  for  me  !" 
On  entering  the  room  they  were  surprised  to  see  a 
man  about  50  years  of  age,  in  uniform,  and  attended 
by  officers.  This  was  the  governor  of  Tobolsk,  who, 
)n  seeing  Springer,  bade  his  attendants  withdraw, 
'ie  now  addressed  Spl'inger  as  follows  : — "  Sir,  since 
the  moment  you  were  sent  here  by  the  court  of 
Russia,  this  is  the  first  time  I  have  visited  this  circle  : 
the  occasion  is  pleasant  to  me,  as  it  enables  me  to 
testify  to  an  illustrious  exile  how  much  I  sympathise 
with  his  misfortunes."  Springer  replied,  he  expected 
TO  thing  from  man — ^he  did  not  wish  for  pity,  nor  hope 
for  justice,  but  could  pass  his  days  in  these  deserts 
without  complaining.  The  governor  said,  "  Ah,  sir. 
for  a  man  like  you  to  Hve  so  far  from  your  country,  is 
a  dreadful  destiny."    "  It  is  yet  more  dreadful,"  re- 
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plied  Springer,  '  to  die  so  far  from  i>t.**  EJizabetii 
looked  over  her  mother  s  skoiilder  to.  ascertain  if  the 
air  and  physiognomy  of  the  goyernor  were  exprdssive 
of  beneyolence  and  goodness  that  she  might  speak  to 
him.  The  governor  seeing  heri,  said,  Young  lady, 
my  son  is  known  to  you— you  hai^e  made  ah  indelibls 
impression  on  him/—"  Did  he^  teli  you,  sir,  that  she 
owes  the  hfe  of  her  father  to  him  interrupted  Phe- 
dora.^  "No  madam,  but  he  has  told  nie  she  would 
give  her  own  for  her  father  and  for  you/'  "She 
would,''  said  Springer,  "  and  her  affection  and  tender- 
ness are  the  only  treasure  now  left/'  The  governor 
turned  jiside  to  conceal  hi^  emotions,  and  shortly  in- 
formed Elizabeth  that  his  son  had  been  commanded 
by  the  emperor  to  join  the  army  assembling  iii  Livonia  ; 
at  his  departure  he  conjured  me  to  convey  this  letter 
to  you,  but  as  I  could  not  entrust  it  with  another*  I 
have  brought  it  myself/'  Elizabeth  blushed  as  she 
took  it.  Elizabeth  consequently  gave  the  letter  to  her 
father  to  read  aloud  : — - 

SMOLOFF'S  LETTER. 

One  of  the  most  lively  regrets  that  I  feel  in  quittin/r  Saimka,  madam, 
arises,  from  my  not. being  alile  to  explain  to  you  the  obligation  which  com- 
pels trie  to  leave  you.  I  could  neither  see  nor  tvrite  to  you,  nor  send  the 
mstiructions  you  demande.d*  without  violating  my  father's  orders  and  risk- 
ing'his  safety,  though,  perhaps,  I  should  have  done  both,  but  for  the 
example  you  set  me.  When,  however,  I  had  so  recently  learned  from  yon 
how  xnuch  we  owe  to  a  father,  I  could  not  hazard  the  life  of  my  own  ;  "yet 
I  freely  confers  I  did  not  love  my  dvity  as  you  love  yours,  and  returned  to 
Tobolsk  wiLh  a  heavy  heart.  My  father  informs  me  that  an  order  from  lh^ 
Emperor  appoints  m«  to  a  station  lOOO  leagues  hence,  and  that  I  must  in- 
stantly obey  it-.  I  amgoi'ii^:  you  know  not  what  .1  suffer. — Ah!  I  do  not 
implore  of  heaven  that  you  should  know. 

*•  1  have  opened  my  heart  to  my  father :  I  have  seen  his  tears  flow,  as  I 
told  him  your  de-ign  :  I  believe  that  he  will  see  youj  that  he  will  go  express- 
ly to  visit  the  circle  of  Jschim.  '  Tf  he  can,  he^  will  have  this  letter  convey- 
ed to  you.  Eliziibath.  I  depart  more  tranquil  since  I  have  placed  you  under 
the  protection  of  my  father;  but,  I  conjure  you,  do  not  avail  yourself  of 
that  protection  to  set  out  before  m^■  return,  which  I  hope  will  be  in  less 
than  a,  ycar.  I  will  conduct  you  to  St.  Petersburgh  ;  I  .will  present  you  to 
th©  Emperor;  I  will  watch  over  you  and  gUird  you  during  the  tedious 
journey.  Do  not  f"ar  my  love  for  you,  I  will  never  mention  it  agiiin :  I 
will  be  only  your  fi  iend.  I  will  be  your  brother  only  ;  and  although  I  shaM 
obey  you  with  all  the  ardour  of  passion,  I  swear  "nover  again  to  s.peak,a 
language  to  you  which  shall  not  be  pure  as  inno.cence,  as  angels  are— as  yoii 
are." 

Beneath  was  the  following  postscript,  in  the  hand-wTiting 
of 'the  Governor  : 

"  No,  madam ;  yoli  ought  not  tri  set  out  with  my  son*  I  doubt  not  his 
honour,  but  yours  ought  to  be  beyond  all  possibility  of  suspicion.  In  exhi- 
biung  to  thfe  court  of  R  ussii  \'irtues  too  noule^  too  tourhiner  tn  be  tmstif"^ 
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rcssim$  u  musi  not  be  salxl  that  you  w£xe  cor^diicte^  Jay. ypur  lover,  and 
thus  tarnish  the  s\iblimcgt  ,rtct' of  ftTia]  piety  that  ever  acJomed  iVunjan  na- 
liVre.  I'n  voi'.r  situ/iiion  therfi  are  rio  other  protectors  but" 'God  and  yoiHr 
father,  ^/ouri'at her  cannot  follow  you",  God  wjll  not  desert  you,  Rehpion 
will  lend  you  its  torch  an,d  i is  i;up,port-^.trust  \i7hol!,y  to  it :  you  know  to 
whom  T  have  p;rante(l  pem^.ission  that /your  cabin,  shaih  he  acressiblie.  In 
confidino  this  pa'per  to  you,  render  you  the  arbiter-  of  rr^y  fate:  for  if  it 
wfirQ;di?clQsed>-  if  it,\yp,re  m^spected  tl^t  Jrh^d  ,facihtated  your  d&^p;;rture,  i 
.shp.iild  he  undonf  tcir  ever..  But,,  I  h^.y^  jDO  f^ars ;  I  know  to  v/hom  I  trust, 
t  kiiow  rill  that  iitay  be  eK'p?;cted  fforft  tlie,  hvtrepidity  and  virtue  of  a  dangh- 
•ter,  Who  ha^dearnetl'to  devote  her  life  td'her  father.''  .  ' 

When  the  letter  was  I'ead,  Elizabetli  iiii])lo::'ed.  her  motJiQi' 
pavticuUirly  to  consent  to  her  i»iidei;takirjg  the  juiiruey,  hut 
Ph'i^ora  could  not  be  brought' to  acciide  to  her  request.  My 
Another,"  said  Elizabeth,  God  has  given  me  the  power  of  re- 
.storiiig  yoii  to' happiness.,  and  do  not  oppose  yourself  to  tli'e 
mission  that  heav^ei^  has  eonhded  to  me.  Dangers  there  are 
nonej  and  my  excursions  among  the  heaths  have  inured  the 
to  the .  fatigue  of  ;ong  walking,  and  to  bear  the  cold.  Is  it 
inexperience  you  dread  I  I  shairnot  be,  alone  ';'  remember  the 
words  and  the  letter  of  the  governor.  How  many  great  men, 
precipitated  from  the  pinnacle  of  glory,  liave  implored' pardon 
'Br- 'th'e-in'selves  ?  Happier  than  all,  1  implore  it  only  for  my 
father."  Her  iiobie  hrmness,  that  divine -pride  which  glowed 
■id 'her  looks,  as  she  offered  to  humble  herself  for  her  "parerrtS, 
at  hi:^t  subdued  Springer,  and  lie  felt  willing-  that  she  should 
go— hilt,  for  the  hrst  tim-e  in  her  life,  Phedora"  opposed  thb 
*a-uthoi*ity  'of  her  husband  in  the  exclaiming,  *■  Shall  I  let  my 
Elizabeth  depart,  to '  hear  that  she  perished  with  'cold  -and 
vfant  ill  the  deserts  i"  Elizabeth  •'  now  promised  not  to  go 
without  her  mother's  consent  ;  "  but,"  said  she,  "  perhaps 
God  V. ill  obtain  from  you  what  you  deny  my  father  and  myself, 
and  Oh,- let  us  implore  Him  for  his  counsel,  who'^  is  the  light 
that-guides,  and  the' strength  that  sustains."  The  next  day, 
Spriu^er  behrg.alone  With  his  daughter,  he  related  to  lier  the 
history -of'  his  fernily  a!?.d  misfortunes,  which  filled  her  miii^ 
Vvdth'astor.ieliroeTit,  and  her  eyes  with:  tear's.  -  "  My  greatest 
crime;- ^Md  he, ^'  was  my  devptedness  to  Poland,  my  dear,  deair 
'cpUiifFyp'' whose  monarcliS  sprung  from  the  same  stock  as  my- 
•self-^I  defended  her  cause  against  the  tliree  great  powers,  at 
tliediead  qf'  a  mere  handful  of  noble  Poles,  under  the  walls  of 
Warsaw,  but  we  were  compelled  to  submit — oulr  feeble  hands 
could  hot  shiike  off  our' -chains.  The  possessions  of  my  an- 
cestors'wt^re  ih  that  part  vvdiieh  fell  under  the  domination  of 
llussia,  atid  for  my  exertions  in  defence  of  my  country,  I  Wiis 
torn  from  my  pat<^i*ird  estate  to-  suffer  iniprisonment  and  ba- 
nishm.ent.  Phedora  followed  me,  and  'tht>"  permission  to  b6 
coriftii^d  with  me  was  the  onl}'^  favour  she  could  obtain,  and 
what  few  happy  moments  I  have  enjoyed  I  owe  to  your  mother 
and  yojLi  my  beloved  daughter." — Springer  uow  returned  her 
Smdloff's  lettei*,  observing,    if  1  am  destined  to  owe  to  your 
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«eal  and  intrepidity  the  restoration  of  posseSiSions,  wmcn  i  no 
longer  desire  but  to  heap  on  you,  this  letter  will  call  to  me- 
mory our  benefactors  ;  your  heart,  Elizabeth,  should  he  grate- 
ful, and  the  alliance  of  virtue  may  honour  even  the  biSod  of 
kings."  The  maiden  pressing  the  letter  to  her  heart,  said, 
"  The  remembrance  of  him  who  mourned  for  you  will  never 
quit  me." — During  several  days  no  further  mention  was  made 
of  Elizabeth's  journey.  Her  mother  had  not  yet  consented  ; 
but  from  the  melancholy  of  her  looks,  it  was  evident  that  in 
her  heart  consent  prevailed. 

On  Sunday  evening,  the  family  were  at  prayers,  when  they 
heard  somebody  knock  with  a  staff,  Springer  opened  the  door  : 
Phedora  exclaimed,  "  Ah  !  my  God !  here  is  the  person  whose 
coming  was  announced,  and  who  is  to  take  away  our  daughter  !" 
She  fell,  weeping,  with  her  face  upon  the  table.  The  missio- 
nary entered  :  a  large  white  beard  descended  upon  his  breast, 
his  countenance  had  a  mournful  expression,  and  he  seemed 
^ent  with  fatigues  rather  than  with  years. 

■:-  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  enter  your  cabin  with  joy  :  the  benedic- 
tion of  God  is  upon  it.  I  know  that  it  contains  wealth  more 
precious  than  pearls  and  gold.  I  come  to  solicit  a  night's  re- 
pose here."  Elizabeth  eagerly  placed  a  seat  for  him.  "  Young 
damsel,"  said  he,  "  you  are  far  advanced  in  the  career  of  vir- 
tue^ and  in  your  very  first  steps  you  have  left  us  far  behind.'* 
As  he  sat  down,  he  heard  the  sobs  of  Phedora.  "  Christian 
mother,"  said  he  to  her,  "  why  weepest  thou  ?  May  you  not 
say  that  you  are  happy  among  women  ?  And  if  you  shed  tears 
because  virtue  separates  you  from  your  child  awhile,  what 
should  those  mothers  feel  who  are  divided  from  their  children 
by  vice,  and  who  lose  them  eternally  !"  "  Oh,  my  father  !  if 
I  should  never  see  her  again."  "  You  would  see  her  again," 
replied  he  warmly,  "  in  heaven,  which  is  already  her  do\vry  ; 
but  you  will  also  see  her  again  on  earth.  The  fatigues  are 
great,  but  God  will  support  her — He  tempers  the  ivvnd  to  the 
shorn  Iqmb  /" — :After  the  evening  repast,  the  good  monk  sur- 
veyed them  with  tender  compassion — he  had  seen  many  sor- 
rows, and  the  aii;  of  soothing  them  was  the  study  of  his  life. 
He  related  his  long  journeys,  and  the  disasters  he  had  witness- 
ed, making  the  exiles  to  consider,  that  in  comparison  of  such 
miseries  theirs  were  but  light. — During  the  evening,  the  good 
father  informed  the  exiles,  that  he  was  returning  on  foot  into 
Spain,  his  native  country,  and  had  yet  to  traverse  through 
Russia,  Germany,  and  France.  He  had  for  years  travelled 
over  deserts,  where  he  found  no  shelter  but  a  cave,  no  pillow 
but  a  stone,  and  no  food  but  rice-flour  and  water.  He  thought 
himself  at  the  end  of  his  labours  on  arriving  among  civilized 
liations. 

Next  loorninfi:,  Elizab<^th  arose  with  the  dawn,  and  found 
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op'f>'o5Ptiin?ty  of  Gpeaking  in  private  witli  tather  Paul — she 
ited  on  her  kneea  the  history  of  her  life,  a  tender  recitasl 
fiposed  only  of  her  affection  for  her  parents.    Her  paifents 
'not  know  it  was  her  intention  to  quit  them  the  next  day. 
aen  evening  arrived,  Elizabeth,  on  her  knees,  begged  of  her 
i'ents  to  bless  her.    Her  father  approached  while  the  tears 
|t' down  his  cheeks:  she  stratehed  forth  her  armS'^ — he  un- 
Sstood  this  as  her  farewell  ;  the  current  of  his  feelings  was 
Sbked — and  placing  his  hand*  on  the  head  of  Elizabeth,  he 
ibmhiended  her  to  God  in  his  thoughts,  but  without  the  power 
l^strliculating  a  word.    The  maiden  theti  looked  at  her  mo- 
and  said^^ — "  And  you,  my  mother  1  will  not  you  also  bless 
iSr  child  ?" — "  To-morrow"  answered  she,  in  a  tone  of  des- 
.  IT.    "  And  why  not  to  day  also,  any  dear  mother        "  Ah  ! 
6,"  exclairiied  Phedora,  rushing  towards  her,  "  every  day  ! 
fery  day  !"    Elizabeth  bent  her  head  before  her  parents,  who, 
Ih  united  hands,  upraised  eyes,  and  trembling  voices,  pro- 
(tinced  that  benediction  which  Heaven  surely  heard.  Mea,n- 
hiile  the  Missionary,  with  his  crucifix  in  his  hand,  was  offer- 
g  up  his  prayers  some  paces  off — it  Avas  virtue  praying  for 
nocence  ! 

It  was  now  towards  the  end  of  May,  when  between  the  twi*. 
>ht  and  day-break  there  are  scarce  two  hours  of  night, 
lizabeth  being  quite  ready  for  the  journey,  awoke  the  Mis- 
onary  early  in  the  morning,  and  to  prevent  the  pain  of  part- 
ig  with  her  parents,  she  proposed  to  Father  Paul  to  set  o^ 
efore  they  arose,  which  he  acceded  to.    When  a  short  way 
*om  the  cabin,  she  fell  on  her  knees,  imploring  the  Almighty 
y protect  her  parents.    On  turning  round,  she  beheld  hep 
ither  near  her.    "  Oh,  my  father,"  said  she,  **  are  you  here  ?" 
'  I  am  here,"  said  he,  "  to  bless  you  once  again  before  you 
lepart,"  and  to  the  Missionary  he  observed — "  I  entrust  to 
'GM  a  treasure  that  is  dearer  than  my  life.    Depart  together, 
ihd  may  guardian  angels  protect  you  !"    A  whole  month  was 
•bhsunied  in  crossing  the  forest  of  Siberia.    About  40  versts 
'h)m  Tinouen  they  came  to  a  wood,  where  some  posts  indi- 
;ated  the  termination  of  the  government  of  Tobolsk.  They 
proceeded  to  the  city  of  Perm,  which  is  environed  with 
(narshes,  presenting  a  melancholy  aspect.    They  sometimes 
toet  with  empty  cars,  and  obtained  leave,  for  a  few  copecks, 
tb  ascend  the  vehicles.    They  reached  the  banks  of  the  Kama 
early  in  September,  and  had  nearly  performed  one  half  of 
their  journey,  when  the  health  of  the  Missionary  began  to 
decline  :  he  was  frequently  obliged  to  rest  himself,  and  if  he 
got  into  a  kibick,  he  could  not  bear  the  jolting.    Arriving  at 
Sarapoul,  the  good  man  was  so  weak,  he  could  proceed  no  fur- 
ther.   They  were  received  at  a  miserable  inn  ;  the  flooring  of 
his  room  trembled  under  the  feet — the  window  had  no  glass, 
%nd  there  was  neither  chair  nor  bench.    Elizabeth  felt  for  the 
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first  time  aiarmeaj  and  enquii-ed  for  a  aoctor,  but  tUere  ^ 
none  at  Sarapoul.    The  people  of  the  house  taking  no  concj<  ' 
for  the  dyino-  man,  she  trusted  to  herself  for  aid.    Night  ; 
proachin-g,  he  gi?ew  worse,  and  Elizabeth  could  no  lonj 
refrain  from  tears._ , 

"  My  child,"  said  he,  *'  you  will  shortly  be  exposed  to  gr 
difficulties,  in  travel!  mg  rJone,  in  the  midst  of  an  ;  in  clem*  " 
season' — but  this  will  form  your  least  danger—your  gre^,!;; 
must"  be  expected  at  the  court.  Ordinary  courage  may  stj^i 
gle  against,  misfortune,  yet  prove  ui -  able  to  resist  seductii 
Your  courage,  ho\v:ever,  is  not  of  an  ordinary  cast  ;  and  hei 
your  residence  at  court  may  not  change  you.  But  shouldai 
villain  there  attempt  to  avail  himself  of  your  situation  .a; 
your  misfortune,  in  order  to  corrupt  you,  confide  not  in 
promises,  nor  be  dazzled  by  his  munificence.  ,  The  fear  of^G: 
.and  the  love  of  your  parents  are  above  all  things — and-,  ne.^i 
forget,  that  one  single  error  would  be  death  to  those  who  g2 
you  life."  .  "  Ah,  my  father,"  interrupted  Elizabeth,  do  i 
be  afraid."  "  I  am  not  afraid,"  said  he,  "  your  piety  a 
virtue  demand,  full  confidence.  Now,  my  daughter,  take  fr( 
my  garment  the  purse  I  received  from  the  generous  goverr 
of  Tobolsk  ;  keep  his  secret j  for  on  that  depends,  his  Jijfj 
This  money  will  convey  you  to  Pestersburgh  ;  when  arriyi 
there,  go  to  the  Patriarch,  and  mention  Father  Paul  to  hjii 
Perhaps^  not  having  forgotten  me,  he  will  grant  you  an  asylij 
in  a  c5went  of  females  ;  and  will  doubtless  present  your  -^ 
tition  to  the  Emperor.  At  the  point  of  death,  I  may  nowV 
permitted  to  tell  yoUj  my  daughter,  that  your  virtue  is  gre; 
and  wiiF  receive  a  recompence  here,  as  well  as  be  rewarded 
heaven."  He  was  now  compelled  to  pause,  and  Elizab^i 
wept  in  silence.  He  now  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and  s 
peared  still  in  prayer  wlisen  struck  with  death. 

Elizabeth's  cries  brought  several  persons  into  the  roo; 
who  asking  her  what  was  the  matter,  she  pointed  to  her  iij 
less  protector.  The  news  being  spread,  many  came  to  .g 
what  was  passing,  from  mere  curiosity,  and  looked  with  s,i^ 
prisfe  at  Elizabeth  weeping  over  the  dead  monk.  Some  tli^ 
were  who  contemplated  her  with;  pity,  while  the. proprietory] 
the  inn  seized, the  purse^  which  Elizabeth,  in  her  grief,.  , 
forgotten  to  secure..  They  told  her,  they  would  pay  the^ 
selves,  and  return  the  residue.  In  a  short  time  a  number  ,1 
priests  came  with  their  torches  and  attendants,  and  threw 
large  pall  over  the  dead  body,  at  which  Elizabeth  uttered 
cry  of  grief. .  In  the  mean-  while  the  funeral  dirges  were.b 
gun,  and  they  placed  the  corpse  in  the  coffin.  As  soon  i 
Elizabeth  saw  they  were  proceeding  to  remove  the  body,  si 
resolved  to  attend  to  the  grave  the  remains  of  her  friei) 
TViey  proceeded  with  a  torch  of  straw  in  their  hand,  w^ij 
Elizabeth  walked  slowly  b'^^'''"'!.  the  most  sincere  moij^?|:^e^_< 
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'trie  iiieisuTieiroily -occasion.    The  burying  groima  was  at  the  foot 
iff  sa\  s^acAiviif  on,  the  right  bank  of  the  Kama,  surrounded  hy 
the  ruins  .of  a.  fortress:.    Elizabeth  did  no;t  retire  from  this 
^^lace  till  the  close  of  the  day-— she  wept  and  prayed,  and  found 
rreiiefi :  "Father  !.  mother  F'  she  ex-ciaimed,  "  fearnothing — ■ 
.your- child  will  not  .despair  !"  ,  Thus,  did  she,  in  a  state  of 
fdiestitiiitiony  console  herself;.  <  Before. ,  Elizabeth  It^ ft  the  ^iot, 
^lie'^rbnomiced  a  teinder  adieu  to  the  asheS;  of  the  poor.monk. 
^/The  next'day,  when  she  v/ished  to  resume  her  journey,  the 
•landlord  gave  heir  three  roubh^s,,  or  about  twelve  sliiilings  and 
sixpence,  assuring  -her  it  was  all  that  remained  in  the  monk's 
pm'se.;y,  Elizabeth  received  the  trifie  with  gratitud.e^  tl^ijakiiig 
dt  had  descended;  ir-om  heayen,  whither  her;  friei)4  J^«f4:  gone. 
"  Ah     exclaimed  Elizabethi  'Wheii  about^  to  pursiie  her  soli- 
tary journ.ey,  -  niy  guide  and  my  support  !  it  is  thus  your 
charity  survives  yoii^  and ' thougli  you  are  no  l<>nger  iieaf . 
•it' is  tkat' which  still  sustains  me  1"  ■         ,  ^ 
;iii;She  journeyed  slow.ly  on,  au-d  ■  did  not  reach  Cassai^  till 
,'towards  the  beginning  of  October*     There  was  much  ice 
•atrcmiiulated  on  the  shores  of  the  Volga,  so  as  tu  render  its 
-passage  dangerons.    The  Watermen  would  not  venture  over 
'.without  aioconsiderable  ire  ward,  nor  would  any  passenger 
fattempt  to  gd  with  them.    Elizabeth  wished  to  enter  one  of 
the  boats^  but  they  pushed  her  aside  as  if  she  were  insane. 
She  implored  them,  in  the  name  of  G.od,- to  assist  her  in  cr(-ss- 
ing  the  river  :  '  I  have  come  from , Tobolsk,  and  am^  going  to 
.Fetersburgh  to  solicit  my  father's  pardon  from  the  Emperor, 
imd  have  so  little  money,  that  should  I  remain  fifteen  days 
-longer  at.  Cassan,  I  should  have  none  left  ff  r  ;the  remainder  ttf' 
my  journey."-  These  words  affected  one  of  the  boatmen,  who 
said  he  would  try  to  get  her  over.    She  entered  his  boat,  wlien 
'he  rowed  about  one  half  across  the  river,  but  not  being  able 
to  get  further,  he  took  her  on  his  shoulders,  and  walked  along 
the  icG,  with  an  oar,  till  he  reached  the  opposite  side  of  the 
•Volga.    Elizabeth  thanked  him  in  the  fulness  of  her  heart, 
and  drew  forth  her  purse  to  reward  him  ;  .bu't  he  would  ngt 
accept  of  any  thmg  from  her  little  stock — he  threv,'  her  a  ple.ce 
of  money  to  increiise  it,  and  hurried  to  his  boat,  exciaiming— 

God  watch  over  thee,  my  girl  1" 
■  During  her  journey,  Elizabeth  sometimes  saw .  wretclied 
beiiigs,  chained  two  and.  two,  wlio  were  being  coveyed  to  the 
mines  of  Nertshink,  to  labour  till  death.  She  was  overtaken 
•by  a  tempest  ;  and  when  stopped  by  a  band  of  robbers,  slie 
shewed  them  the  boatman's  piece  of  money,  being  all  she  had 
t\ten  left ;  she  was  unharmed,  .one.  of  the  party  exclaiming, — 
"  Leave  her  alone,  for  God  is  near  her."  Elizabeth  now  has- 
tened ou  till  she  came  to  convent  of  miiis,  to  whom  she  told 
her  tale  of  sorrow.  Here  she  found  a  tem.porary  asylum  and 
aasistimce  j  and  after  rctiuTiing  her  grateful  thanks  she  eet 
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off  on  tne  road  to  Moscow,  which  she  found  crowded  with 
people,  in  carriages,  sledges,  and  on  foot.  Meanwhile  the 
ringing  of  bells  was  heard,  and  on  every  side  the  name  of  the 
Emperor  Sounded  in  the  ears  of  Elizabeth.  On  enquiring  the 
cause  of  all  this,  she  was  informed,  it  was  on  account  of  the 
'  Emperor's  entry  into  Moscow,  where  he  is  to  be  crowned. 
Elizabeth  now  felt  overjoyed,  while  she  thought  the  time  was 
near  when  she  hoped  to  obtain  from  the  Emperor  her  fathen^ 
pardon. — Elizabeth  entered  the  immense  capital  of  Musc6\y 
in  March,  1801,  believing  herself  at  the  end  of  all  her  trou- 
bles, and  not  imagining  that  she  could  encounter  fresh  cala- 
mities. As  she  proceeded  along  the  city,  she  rested  for  a 
moment  in  the  great  walk.  The  people  walking  there  talked 
much  of  the  coronation.  The  tumult  was  great  towards  the 
Kremlin,  where  large  fires  were  lighted — Filizabeth  approach- 
ed one  of  them,  and  sat  down  timidly  by  the  side  of  it.  Ex- 
hausted with  cold  and  fatigue,  the  jay  which  filled  her  heart 
in  the  morning  was  turned  to  melancholy,  for,  in  traversing 
the  streets,  she  could  no  where  find  an  asylum.  She  knocked 
at  the  doors  of  some  of  the  meaner  habitations,  and  was  every 
where  repulsed.  The  hope  of  making  considerable  gain,  du- 
ring the  festival,  had  steeled  the  heart  of  the  pettiest  iimkeeper 
of  the  place.  She  consequently  returned  to  the  fire  in  the 
Kremlin.  She  wept  in  silence,  and  had  not  strength  to  eat  a 
bit  of  bread  given  her  by  an  old  woman. 

The  crowd  began  to  diminish,  and  the  fires  to  decay  ;  when 
the  guard  of  the  palace-gates  came  to  her,  asking  her  why  she 
remained  there.  The  maiden  said  she  had  come  from  Tobolsk, 
to  solicit  from  the  emperor  her  father's  pardon,  and  had  per- 
formed the  journey  on  foot,  and,  being  without  money,  no 
person  would  receive  her.  The  soldiers  accused  her  of  false- 
hood, and  the  girl  being  alarmed,  wished  to  escape,  but  the 
soldiers  held  her.  Many  people  coming  up,  expressed  their 
disapprobation  of  the  severity  of  the  soldiers,  while  Elizabeth 
swore  by  the  name  of  heaven  that  she  had  told  the  truth,  and 
begged  they  would  save  her  till  she  had  accomplished  her 
errand.  Her  appeal  reached  every  heart,  and  a  lodging  was 
offered  by  an  innkeeper,  who  was  touched  with  pity  for  her. 
The  soldiers  offering  no  further  opposition,  she  followed  him 
to  his  house,  where  she  was  most  kindly  treated.  The  land- 
lord offered  to  assist  her  in  the  accomplishment  of  her  pur- 
pose on  the  following  day,  when  the  Emperor  would  be 
crowned  in  the  diurch  of  Assumption.  In  the  morning,  dis- 
charges of  artillery,  beating  of  drums,  and  shouts  of  joy  an-  - 
nounced  the  commencement  of  the  day's  festivity.  Elizabeth, 
dressed  in  clothes  her  hostess  had  lent  her,  and  leaning  on  the  > 
arm  of  honest  Rossi  (her  host)  proceeded  till  they  entered  tsh$  j 
cimrch  where  Alexander  was  to  be  crowned.  Seated  on  a,] 
brilliant  throne,  surmounted  with  a  rich  canopy,  were  seen 
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iHe  Emperur  and  his  august  bride.  The  princess  received 
t'dm  his  haiids  the  imperial  cro^n,  and  with  this  superb  pledge 
f  their  nriion  girded  her  modest  brow.  Opposite  to  them, 
he  venerable  Platoff,  the  patriarch  of  Moscow,  reminded 
Alexander,  from  the  chair  of  truth,  of  the  duties  belonging  tq 
ings,  and  the  responsibility  which  God  imposed  on  them,  as 
ountervailxng  the  power  and  splendour  he  bestowed.  "  Mas- 
sr  of  the  greatest  empire  in  the  universe,"  said  he,  "  thou 
dio  art  about  to  swear  that  thou  wilt  watch  over  the  destinies 
f  a  kingdom  containing  one-fifth  of  the  globe,  never  forget 
tiat  thou  hast  to  answer  before  God  for  the  fate  of  so  many 
lillions  of  men,  and  that  any  injustice  done  to  the  least  among 
i'6m,  which  thou  mightest  prevent,  will  be  visited  upon  thee 
t'  the  day  of  judgment." 
Just  after  Alexander  had  pronounced  the  oath,  by  which 
e  bound  himself  to  debate  his  existence  to  the  happiness  of 
is  people,  Elizabeth  could  no  longer  restrain  herself  ;  but 
ursting  through  the  crowd  with  u  supernatural  energy,  she 
lished  towards  the  throne,  exclaiming — "  PARDON  !  PAR- 
DON !"  This  cry,  which  interrupted  the  ceremony,  occa- 
bned  a  considerable  murmur,  and  some  guards  dragged 
llizabeth  out  of  the  church,  in  spite  of  her  friend.  Alexan- 
er,  however,  on  siich  an  occasion,  wished  not  to  be  implored 
I  Vain — he  therefore  sent  an  officer  to  know  what  the  woman 
anted.  The  officer  hastened  along,  saw  her,  and  knew  her, 
id  exclaimed,  "  It  is  Elizabeth."  She  looked  at  him  in 
lence,  and  recognized  Smoloff— they  rushed  into  each  other's 
.^ms.  He  now  proposed  to  present  her  to  the  Emperor  him- 
)lf,  and  conducted  her  back  to  the  church  at  the  very  moment 
le  imperial  procession  was  departing  through  the  great  door, 
•irectly  the  Emperor  came  near,  Smoloff  approached  him, 
aiding  Elizabeth  by  the  hand,  and  throwing  himself  on  his 
aees,  while  she  did  the  same,  exclaimed — "  Sire  !  deign  to 
3Jtr  me — hear  the  voice  of  misfortune  and  of  virtue.  You 
5w  behold  the  daughter  of  the  unhappy  Stanislaus  Potowsky, 
Tived  from  the  deserts  of  Ischim,  where  her  parents  have 
nguished  in  exile  for  twelve  years.  Alone,  she  has  per- 
■rined  the  journey  on  foot,  braving  every  misery  to  come 
2re,  and  implore  at  your  feet  her  father's  pardon  !"  Eliza- 
ith  raised  her  supplicating  hands,  repeating,  "  My  father's 
trdon  !"  There  wa.s  a  unanimous  cry  of  admiration  amon^ 
ij  crowd,  Alexander  was  himself  struck,  and  though  he  had 
rong  prejudices  against  Stanislaus  Potowslcy,  they  now 
inished.  "  Your  father  is  free,"  said  he  ;  "  I  grant  yon  his 
trdon."  Elizabeth  could  hear  no  more — at  the  very  sound 
PARDON,  a  sense  of  joy  overpowered  her,  and  she  fell  sense- 
3S  into  the  arms  of  Smoiolf.  She  was  borne  away  through 
e  crowd  of  people,  who  applauded  the  virtue  of  the  heroine, 
id  the  clemency  of  the  Monarch,  to  the  house  of  the  goo<] 
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James  Rossi,  w^>ere  i^he  recovrered  her  seijises,  aii4  wJaere  ihf 
lirst  objeqt  ^he  reeDgnized  was  SniolofF,  kneeling  at  her  sid^^* 
in  a  littie/time  she  uU€;red:.the  names  of  her  father  ajid  Tnoi 
ther — "  We  shall  bfehold  them  again, said  she,  "  we  shalj 
enjay  theb' happiness.''  ,  These  words  penetrated  to  theyourig 
.man soul.    Several  days  passed  before  the  pardon  could 
.autheaticated-    One' morning  Smoloff  visited  Elizabeth  earliej; 
jthfin  usual,  when  he  presented  a  parchment  to  her,  sealed  witjfe 
the  imperia]  seal.    "  Here,"  said  he,  "'  is  the  Emperor's  ordjE^ 
to  my  lather  to- restore  yours  to  liberty."    Elizabeth  seize^ 
til parchment,  pressed  it  to  her  lips,  and  covered  it  witi 
tears,    "  But  this  is  not  all,"  added  Smoloff,  "  he  also  restore! 
;him  to,  his  rank  and  wealth  ;  the  coui'ier  who  carries  this  or 
der  sets  off  to-morrow,  and  I  have  to  accompany  him."  "xlni 
shaii  -not:  I  accompany  him  too  I"  "  Doubtless,"  rejrlied  Smo 
ioff,  "  what  other  mouth  than  tliine  has  the  right  of  teliin| 
your  father  that  he  is  free?    .Certain  of  your  intention,  , 
mentioned  it  to  the.  Emperor,  and  he  said, ;  to-morrow  yp] 
might  set  off;"  .  She  looked  at  Smoloff,  sayi;^,  "  Ever  sine 
1  first  saw  you,  you  have  been  the  author  of  ail  ray  benefits.' 
Before  she  left  Moscow,  our  heroine  recompensed  the  hospj 
taiity  of  Rossi  ';  nor  did  §he,  in  passing  the  Volga^  forget  ,^h; 
benevolent  boatman,  whom  she  rewarded  with  a  hurdrej 
rubles.    When  she  arrived  at  Sarcipoul,  she  visited  the  grav 
of  the  venearable  missionary  ;  she  now  felt  as  if  the  poor  m.onj 
frorii  the  height  of  heaven,  rejoiced  to  see' her  happy.  Tol  ols 
bemg  thi3  next  stage,  Smoloff  conducted  her  to  his  fathdi 
from  whom  she  received  a  most  kind  reception,  and  high  con; 
mendation  for  her  magpaniraity.  .She  next, went  with  Smolq 
to  visit  her  parents.  ,^  Q,  how  her  heart  throbbed  as  she  crQ^?^ 
the  forest  :  seeing  her  paternal  cabin,  she  springs  iorwariij: 
»lie  heai's  the  voices  which  she  knew — her  heart  Ijeats— fit 
head  swims— she  called  h'?r  parents — the  door  opened!,  and  ^r 
feii  into,  theu'  arms.    ^- There  she  is,"  cri  d  Smoloff,*  ",^ 
brings  your  pardon  with  her — she  has  trir  mphed  Qver  all- 
has  obtained  alk"    They  were  lost  in  a  delirluni  of 
Smoloff'  foil  at  the  feet  of  the  exiles  and  said,  "  Elizabeth 
hitherto  called  me  her  brother,  but,  at  your  kne?s,  perhaj 
she  will  allow  me  to  aspu*e  to  another  nam;\'*    Her  parer 
readily  consented  to  the  union,  pouring  their  blessin^^s  on  i] 
virtuous  pair,  while  Smoloff  leaned  his  face,  bathed  wdth  teai 
on  the  lap  of  Elizabeth,  not  thinking  that,  even  in  heaven, 
was  possi^jle  to  be  happier  than  he  was  ;  meanwhile  the  dai 
$el  felt  equal  felicity  ii^  l^ier  gpod^^ortiu^yj^ 


